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attention to arts which, like satire, are produced in their
finest form by a healthy brain. The Hilliad, which adduces
no evidence of a morbid condition, may be prized for the
virtuosity of its fencing, the deadly precision and coolness
of its thrusts, and the good humour and intellectual supple-
ness of its author.

THE HILLIAD
Thou, God of jest, who o'er th' ambrosial bowl,
Giv'st joy to Jove, while laughter shakes the pole;
And thou, fair Justice, of immortal line,
Hear, and assist the poet's grand design,
Who aims at triumph by no common ways,                5
But on the stem of dulness grafts the bays.
O thou, whatever name delight thine ear,
Pimp! Poet! Puffer! Tothecary! Play'r!
Whose baseless fame by vanity is buoy'd,
Like the huge Earth, self-center'd in the void,            i o
Accept one part'ner thy own worth t* explore,
And in thy praise be singular no more.
Say, Muse, what demon, foe to ease and truth,
First from the mortar dragg'd th3 adventrous youth.
And made him, 'mongst the scribbling sons of men,   15
Change peace for war, the pestle for the pen?
'Twas on a day (O may that day appear
No more, but lose its station in the year.
In the new style be not its name enroll'd
But share annihilation in the old!)                            20
A tawny Sybil, whose alluring song,
Decoy5 d the 'prentices and maiden throng,